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pies compact of mud and germs, or sprawled on the
path while their elder brothers squatted on the pave-
ment and played cards for farthings. It took op a
completely new air of self-respect. At one o& its
corners swung a gaily-painted signboard. Over its
door benign figures from a coloured earthenware
plaque gazed out on the inhabitants of the street.
Soon a double row of plane trees suggested a new
name for it, Eagling Avenue. Henceforth the boys5
and girls5 chief excitement was to watch the comings
and goings and happenings at the Children's House.
One day I found a powerful limousine outside the
door. The tall, kindly-faced chauffeur stood enter-
taining benevolently six of our smallest neighbours,
who were seated in a row along the footboard,
gazing up at Mm with tremendous admiration and
absorption. The car's owner came out at the
momentj and by the expression on his face I rather
gathered that he agreed with me that even Mr.
John Galsworthy's car was not too good for the
children of Poplar.
Someone  broadcast the news from the B.B.C.
headquarters that the houses in this street suffered
from an  over-population  of rats.   Forthwith  the
Borough Council inspected drains and found a new
sewer was necessary.    Up came the road? a fourteen-
foot deep trench was dug.   Ratcatchers were
to kill the vermin;   great, bloated creatures
scurrying out of their holes, diseased and virulent.
The dogs had to be held off them or they would
have been poisoned.
The new sewer improved matters considerably*